THE THESMOPHOBIAZUSAE, 478-504

We'd been but three days married ; I'm abed,

Husband asleep beside me ; when my lover

(I'd been familiar with him. from a cliild) a

Came softly scratching at the outer door.

I hear ; I know " the little clinking sound/'

And rise up stealthily, to creep downstairs.

Where go you, pray ? says husband. Where ! say I,

Fve such a dreadful pain in my inside

I must go down this instant.    Go, says he.

He pounds his anise, juniper, and sage,

To still my pains : / seize the water-jug,

And wet the hinge, to still its creaking noise,

Then open, and go out : and I and lover

Meet by Aguieus and his laurel-shade,

Billing and cooing to our hearts' content.5

(With vivacity) Euripides hasnever found out that.

Nor how a wife contrived to smuggle out

Her frightened lover, holding up her shawl

To the sun's rays for husband to admire.0

Nor how we grant our favours to bargees

And muleteers, if no one else we've got.

Nor how, arising from a night's debauch,

We chew our garlic, that our husbands, coming

Back from the walls at daybreak, may suspect

Nothing amiss at home.    Then what's the odds

If he docs rail at Phaedra ?    Let him rail.

What's that to us ?    Let him rail on, say L

Phaedra indeed !   He might come nearer home.

I knew a woman, I won't mention names,

Remained ten days in childbirth.   Why, do you think ?

Because she couldn't buy a baby sooner.

Her husband runs to every medicine-man

9 Lines 499-501 are here anticipated.
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